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1 


Mrs. Highman and Lettice, 
High. HI Mrs. Lettice, is it you; 1 
am extremely glad to ſee you; 
you are the very petſon I would meet. 
Let. 1 am much at your ſervice, Madam. 
Mrs. High. Oh! Madam, I know very well 
that; and at every one's ſervice, I dare ſwear, that 
will pay for it. But all the ſervice, Madam, that I 
have for you, is to carry a meſſage to your maſter— 
I defire, Madam, that you would tell him from me, 
that he is a very great villain, and that I entreat 
him never more to come near my doors; for if I 
find him within em, Iwill turn my niece out of 
them, 

Lee. Truly, Madam, you muſt ſend this by ano- 
ther meſſenger ; but pray, what has my maſter done, 
to deſerve it ſhould be ſent at all? 

Mei. High. He has done nothing yet, I believe; 
I thank ven, and my own prudence: but 1 
know what he wou'd do. 

Let. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a 
gentleman, I am confident. 

Mrs. High. Oh! I dare ſwear, Madam, debauch- 
ing a young lady is acting like a very fine gentle- 
mam; but I ſhall keep my niece out of the hands 
of ſuch fine gentlemen. 

Let. You wrong my maſter, Madam, cruelly ; ] 
kaow his defigns on your niece are honourable, 

Mri. High. You know! 

Let; Yes, Madam; no one knows my maſter's 
heart better than I do. I am ſure, were his defigns 
otherwiſe, I would not be accefſary to em: I love 


your niece too much, Madam; to carry on an amour |the 


in-which the ſhould be a loſers, But as 1 know that 
my maſter is heartily in love with her, and that ſhe 
is heartily in love with my mafter 3 and as I am 
certain they will be a very happy couple, I will not 
leave one ftone unturn'd to bring them together. 

Met. High. Rare impudence | Huſſy, I have an- 
other match for her; ſhe ſhall marry Mr. Oldcaftle, 

Ler. Oh! then, I find it is you that have « diſ- 


know me—the devil take me if 
right. 


PERSON AM, 


Marqu1s. 

SLAP» 

Tatex. 
SxcvunrTyY, 

Mas. Hic RMA. 
CHARLOTTE. 
LzTTICE. 


„ Ke. SCENE, London. 


—— 


Let. Yes, Madam, marr 
is in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom 
ſhe hates, is the ſureſt way to bring about I know 
what, that can poſſibly be taken, : 
AIR I. Soldier Laddy. 

When a virgin in love with a briſk jolly ad 

You match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 

Tis as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a 

The young lcver's buſineſs is happily done: 
Tho" it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout 

Vet my life for a facthing, | 

Purſuing 
His wooing, 
w finds, tho' he go round about, 
It's only to come 
The neareft way home. w 
Mrs. High. I can dear this no longer, I wo 


| 
The young fello | 
4 
from my houſe, or I ſhall take meaſures you won't 


like, | [ Exit. 
Let. I defy you; we have the ſtrongeſt party, 


and I. warrant we'll get the better of you. Bes 
here comes the young lady herſelf. | 
SCENE. II. 
Lettice and Charlotte. 
Char. So, Mrs. Lettice! | OS: 
| Leer. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, © 
Madam; your good aunt is but juſt gone, and has 
left poſitive orders that you th 
quent viſits at our hoy 
Char. Indeed! | 
Let. Yes, Madam ; for the has forbid my maſter 
ever viſiting at yours, and I know it will be impoſe 
fible for you to live without ſeeing him. J 
Char. I affure you! Do you think me ſo fond 
, | 


- 


n 
Let. Do 1! I know you are, You love nothing 
elſe, thjnk of nothing elſe all day; and, if you 
wHl confeſs the truth, I dare lay a wager that you 


dream of nothing elſe all night,. 


Char. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you 


* 


Let. Ah! Madam, to a woman practis d in love, 


like me, there is no occaſion for confeſſion : for my 


honourable defign on your niece, 
A 


Mr:. High, How, neſs! 


| 


part, I don't want words te ure me of what the 
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ying a young lady, who 


adviſe you, Madam, and your maſter bath, to keep 


make more fre- 


you are not in che — 


% "6 


Sy 


ata 


- ir drew 
| tell me, Oh! if ers wou'd but conſult 
et eyes of their miftrefſes, we ouꝰd not have ſuch 
hing, tanguithing, and deſpairing, as we have. 
| What need he truſt your words preciſe, 
Your ſoft defires denying, 

When, oh! he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart complying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 

And with deceit 

Your ſofter wiſhes cover; 
But, oh ! your eyes 
Know no diſguiſe, 

Nor ever cheat your lover. 


SCENE III. 
Lettice, Charlotte, and Valentine. 
Pil. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my 
withes, indeed | for 1 was coming to wait on you. 
Le. It's very lucky that you do meet her here; 
; For her houſe is forbidden ground: you have ſeen 
your laſt of that, Mrs, Highman ſwears. 
Fat. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? 
| What danger could deter me? What difficulty pre. 
went me? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt 
S$rightfo! forms of death, ſhould keep me from her 


OT ] 


N 
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- 
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Char. Nay, by what I ean find, you are not to 

, put your valour to any proof; the danger is to be 

mine t I am to be turn'd out of doors, if ever you 
are ſeen in them again. 

Val. The apprehenfions of your danger, wou'd, 
Indeed, put it to the ſevereſt proof. But why will 
my deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of one 
who threatens to turn her out of it? Why will ſhe 
mot know another home, one, where ſhe would find 

a proteQtor from every kind of danger? 

. Char. How can you pretend to love me, Valen- 
tine, and aſk me that, in our preſent deſperate cir- 

cumftances ? 

Le. Nay, nay, don't accuſe me wrongfully. 1 
won't indeed infift that he gives you any great in- 
Kante of his prudence by it; but I' ſwear it ia a 
very ftrong one of his love; and ſuch an inſtance, 
as when a man has once ſhewn, no woman of any 
honefty, or honour, or gratitude, can refuſe him 
any lunger. For my „ [if 1 had ever found a 
Jover who had not wicked mercenary views upon 
my fortune, I ſhould have married him, whatever 
he had been. 

| Char. Thy fortune ? 

Let. My fortune! yes, Madam, my fortune. 1 

ves worth Gifty-fix pounds before I put into the lot- 

. tefy; what it will te now, I can't tell; but you 

2 1 muſt get the great lot, and why 

Fal. Oh, Charlotte! would you had the ſame 

ſentiments with me! for, by heavens ! I apprehend 

ne danger but that of lofing you; and, believe me, 

love will ſufficiently reward us for all the hazards 
we run on this acccunt. 


AIR III. Fanny, blooming Fair, &c, 
Let bold ambition tie | 
Within the warrior's mind ; 
Falſe bonours let him buy, 
With ſlaughter of mankind; 
To crowns a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in their grave; 
While wretched armies fight 
Which maſter ſhall inſlave. 
Love took my heart with ſtorm, Is | 


I 
LA 


Ti Chambermaid, 


| ſpair of marrying you to her, yet. 


In Charlotte's charming form- 

Scill firting on his throne, with 
How will my ſoul rejoice, M 
1 . —— to fly, : 

poken in that voice, 

Or look'd from that dear eye! —— 
To univerſal ſwa you 

Love's title is fre beſt; | bie face 
Well ſhall we him obe , : f wi 

Who makes his ſv bleſt : 0 * 


If Heaven for human good 
Did empire firſt defign,. 
Love muſt be underftood 
To rule by right divine, 
Let. Hiſt! hiſt! get you both about your buſi- 
neſs. Mr. Oldcaftle is juſt turn'd the corner; and 
if he ſhou'd ſee you together, yon are undove. 
( [Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte, 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb ſeverely : for I 
think it is a moſt impertinent thing in theſe old 
fumblers to interpoſe in young people's ſport. 
SCENE TV, 
Lettice and Oldcaftle. 
Od. Hem, hem! I profeſs it is a very ſevere 
eaſterly wind; and if it was not to ſee a miftreſs, I 
believe I ſhould ſcarce have ftirred abroad all day. 
Let. Mr. Oldcaſtle, your very humble ſervant. 
Old. Your humble ſervant, Madam : I aſk your 
pony but I profeſs I have not the honour of 
owing you. | 
Let. Men of figure, Sir, are known by more 
than they are ſelves able to remember. I am 
a poor handmaid of a young lady of your acquain- 
tance, Miſs Charlotte Highman. N 
Old, Oh! your very humble ſervant, Madam 3 
I hope your lady is well. 
Let. Hum! ſo, ſo. She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall 
meſſage to you. 
Old. lam the happieſt man in the world. 
* Let. To defire a particular favour of you. 
Old. She honours me with her commands. 
Let. She begs, if you have the leaſt affection for 
her, that ſhe may never ſee you here again. 
Old. What! what! 


La. She is a very well-bred, civil; good-natur'd. 2 
lady, and does not care to ſend a rude meſſage; 
therefore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, — 
ſcorns you, deteſts you more than any creature upon * 
the earth g that if you are reſoly'd to marry, ſhe 8 — 
wou'd recommend to you & certain excellent dry h 


nurſe, who might poſſibly be brought by your mo- 
— to do any thing, but go to bed with you z and 
ly, ſhe bids me tell you, in this cold weather, 
never to go to bed without a good warm poſſat, and 
never to lie without, at leaft, = pair of flannel hicts, 
Old, Hold your impertinent, ſaucy tongue! 
Let. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only 
deliver my meſſage ; and that too in un Geil and 
conciſe a manner as poſſible. | 
Old. Your miftreſs is « pert young buffy, and 1 
ſhall tell her mother of her. 
Let, That wilt never do; you had better truſt to 
her own good-nature; tie I am your friend, and if 
we cen get over three little obſtacles, 1 don't de- 


Old. What are thoſe obſtacles? 
Let. Why, Sir, there is in the firſt place, your 
great age ; you are ot leaſt ſome finry-fix+ a 
Old. It's a lye; I want feveradlo——monthy of it. 
| Lat. If you did not, I think we may get over + 
this v ond half of your fortune makes x very ſaifi- 
cient amends r your age, * — 


Let him there rule ddongç + - | 


- 
- - "—_ 


* 


Old. We man t fall durabout that. 


1 


5 


Lat. Well, Sir, then there is, in the ſecond place, 
your terrible, ungenteel art this is a grand obſtache 
Aich ber, who le-doatingly fond of every thing that 
js fine and foppith 3 and yet I think we 
over this too by the other half of your fortune 
And now there remains but one, which, if v0 can 
find any thing to ſet afide, I believe I may promiſe 
you ſhall have her ; and that is, Sir, that hor- 

rible face of yours, which it is impoſlible for any one 
to ſeq without being frighten'd. 

08. Ye impudent baggage | I'll tell your miſtreſs, | 
u have you turn's off. | 

Let, That will be well repaying me, ingeed, for 
gll the ſervices 1 have done you. X 


Old, Services! . 
Ler. — yes, Sir, ſervices ; and to let you 
ſee I think you fit for a huſband, I'll have you my- 
ſelf! Who can be more proper for à huſband, than 
a man of your age and taſte ? for I think you cou'd 
not have the conſcience to live above a year, or a 
and a half gt moſt: and I think a good plenti- 
jointure wou'd make amends for one's enduring 
ou as long as thaty provided we live in ſeparate 
parts of the houſe, and one had a good handſome 
of the chambers to attend ane, 
AIR W. Nr, bark, "the Cock crows, 
When a lover like you, 
. Does a woman purſue, 
She muſt have little wit in her brain, Sir; 
She takes not the purſe, 
Alas, with ber fighing poor ſwain, Sir! 
Tho' hugg'd to her wiſhes, 
oO _ 8 
unger her ſtom prove, 
But u pocket of gold, 927 , 
As fall as "twill hold, 
Will ail! find her food for her love, Sir. 
Old. You are an impertinent, impudent baggage ! 
i and I have a mind tl am out of breath with 
paſſion 3 and I ſhall not recover it this wank 


La. A —— 1 dy, indeed 
Avery pretty or a young . 
Rat. Your ſervant, Mrs, Lettice; a have 

and the great Squire Oldcaftle been entertain- 

— bis pation. for al, 

&. young 

or rather her — ove been banter- 

jog him till he is in ſuch « rage, that I actually 
„ doubt whether he will not beat her or no. 

Rat. Will you never leave off your frolicks, fiace 
reren for them, Von have put him oat of 
ear now will he go and put my lady out of 

; amour and then we may be all beaten, for ought] 


Let. Well, firrah! and do you think I had not 
rather twenty ſuch as you ſhou's be beaten to death, 
a than my maſter ſhou'd be robb'd of his miftreſs ? 
Bm Fat. Your humble ſervant, Madam; you need 

net take any great pains to convince me of your 
fondneſs for your maſter. 1 believe he has more 
miftreſizs than what are in our houfe ; but bang it, 
I am too polite to be jealous ; and if he has done 
"me the favour with you, why, perhaps, I moy re- 
turn it one day with ſomebogy elſe. I am not the 
gentleman of the party-colour'd regiment, who 

has been even with bis maſter. 
Let. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. v tine. 
Indeed, with your little, pert, ſxipping FY | 


3 
ſo very 1 another, that a woman may be in- 
nocently falſe, and miſtake the one for the other. 
Nays. 1 don't know whether ſuch a change as you 

may not be ſometimes tor the better. 
AIR V. A: down in « Made, &c. 
See and his maſter, as together they pals, 
Or fee them admiring themſelves in the glaſs: 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks bigg 
Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wit · 
1 I IR both game, and boch 
drin | k 
When neither can write, or can read, or e'er think, 
Say then where the difference lies if you can, 


Rak. But, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 
match in our families. . 
Let. Why ſo ? | 
Rak. You know how deſperate his circumſtances 


are, and ſhe has no fortune. 


| Let. She hath indeed no fortune of her on; but 


her aunt Highman is very rich. 


Rat. She will be little the better for't. 

Let. Then there's the chance of both her bro- 
there death: beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire, who 
hath five children only, one of which hath never 
had the ſmall-pox : nay, there ate not above fix» 
teen or ſeventeen between her and an Iriſh barony. 
Rak, Ay, this lady. wou'd make a, fine fortune, 
after two or three good plagues. In ſhort, I find 
thert is but little hopes on our fide, and if there 
be no more on your — | 
Let. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. 
There is hopes of my young maſter's growing bettet 
for I am ſure there i no 

worſe. Hopes of my old maſter's ſtaying abroad. 


home. Hopes of the ſtars falling. . 
Rak. Dear Mrs. Lettice, do not jeſt with ſuck ſe- 
rious things as hunger and thirſt, Do you ſeriouſly 
think that all your maſter's entertainments are at 
an end ? 


grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about a 
dosen more gentlemen and ladies. | 
Rak. My chops begin to water. I find 
ſter is a very honeſt fellow ; and it is 
hold aut two or three weeks longer. 


may 
Let. You are miſtaken, Sir, chere will be no dan 


ger of his. giving any more entertainments;z- for 
there is a certain gentleman, call'd an — 
who, the moment that the company is gone, ie to 
make his entrane into the houſe, and carry every 
thing out on t. 

Rak. A very good way, faith, of furniſhing a 
houſe to receive a wife ia; your maſter has ſet'me 


Let. Sauce-box ! Do you think I'll have you Þ 
Rak. Unleſs 1 can provide better for myſelf. 
Let. Well, that 1 am fond of thee, I am | 
and what I am fond of 1 can't imagine, valefs 
be thy invincible impudence. 


ceed wiſh the ladies. 
* AIR VI. 
When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
Thee the dh Nes bis Fehse, 
That i y hb 3 . 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs 4 
And S iaks in her heart He's ag aſte 
Rake. But wha bolder impude - 


Let. 


den t know what may Suck maſters and 
— doc in dnude gh babwniows 
' 2 * 15 


nce ruſhes, 
And maglaly ring bey harms} |. 
ö > "Og At | | 2 


> 


- 


_- . 


Faith ! widows, you'd give it on the fide of the man. - 


poſſibility of his growing 2 
Hopes of his being drown'd if he attempts coming 


Let. So far from it, that he is this day to gives 


a very good pattern againſt you and I marry, Mrs» 
Lettice | 


Nat. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence - 
of a gentleman, and there is nothing better to ſuc» 


9 = 


4 - The Intriguing 


* 


— briſk youth in her arm. 
And folds, &c. [Exeunt. 
SCENE VI. 
Valentine and Trick. 


# 


Pal. You ſay I owe you 500 l. veacipel and in- 


Tok. Yes, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up 

. Yourſelf, and [ dale our accounts will correſpond. 
Pal. I'll take your word for it, Sit ; and if you 
— to let me have goo more, 1 ſhall owe you 


. Sir, the money was none of my own, I 
Ned it from another z and it muſt be paid, Sir; he 
_ Aach called it in. 


J call it in, it will fGgnify not much, Sir. I have 
thought of an expedient; if the money you lent me 
Was another's, and he be impatient for it, you may 
pay him off: lay me down the other 500, and take 
the whole debt upon yourſelf. 

Trich. I am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know 
of go off the payment any longer. 

am extremely buſy to-day, and beg you 
4 — eall another time. 

Trick. 1 have called ſo often, that I am quite 
weary of calling : and if 1 am not paid within theſe 
three days, I ſhall ſend a lawyer for my money—and 
ſo your ſervaat. 

SCENE VII. 
Valentine and Truſty. 

Ful. So, honeſt Truſty, what ſucceſs ? 
De 1 went to the jeweller's with the ring 
which your honour told me coft an hundred pound, 

t he refus'd to give me any more than fifty for 

; fo 1 c'en took that. 

Fat Very well! 

Tref. As for the old Giver bowl, which your fa- 
cher valu'd at fourſcore pounds, Mr. Whiting — 
there was fo much recken'd . 
that It was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offer 
— ry but I knew your bonour — 
I took it. 


72 Vary well. 
raſ. The 4s. oe —_— ng-watch I carried to the 
received fifty odd gui- 
— 2 two years ago but he ſaid it was much 
the worſe for wearing; and that the nobility and 
gentry run fo mach into pinchbeck, that he had 
not diſpos'd of two gold watches tHfis month. How- 
ever he ſaid he would give half; and 1 thought 
that better than nothing, ſo I let him have it. 
Fab. Very well. 
Te. But this was nothing to that rogue in; 
Monmouth-ftreet, who offer'd me but 261. for the 
two ſuits of fine clothes, that I dare ſwear ſtood your 
hanour in above 100 l. I ew into a great paſſion 
with him, and have brought them back again. 
Val. You ſhou'd have taken the money, 
Trufſ. One piece of ſurprizing good fortune was 
the ſaving of your medals, which as I was juſt goin 


Lite Land? you're rae Sir, the cries 3 then ſhe hama ; and yet ifs dons not, what ure 


Val. He may call as long as he pleaſes; but till. 


you might command me; and therefore I hope you [you 


I have a ſmall writ againſt you. 


Ifrighten'd to death. Swords drawn! n W 


Chambermatd.” 


any „*r 
t 1 about that -4 but 8 
te my comm Traſty, 
* IX VI. of _ 
Let miſers with ſorrow to "mg 
np for to-morrow's array, 
Like Tantalus thirfty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But fortune, like wowen, to-day may de n 
And yield to your mind, ; 
To-morrow the goes, 
And on others beftaws - 
The bleſſing 
The lover who Yields to the euere, 
Oft loſes the day, 
Then fly to her arms ; 
For we are ſure 
Of her charms, 
When poſſeſfing. 
SCENE VII. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv, Sir, a gentleman in mourning defires toe 


Vl. Shew bim in. — Servant. } We'd mp 
dear Charlotte were here! 

SCENE IX, 

Valentine and Slap. 
Pal. Your moſt obedient — Sir ; I. have 
not the honour of knowing you, Sir. 
Slap. I believe you do not, Sir; Lak nn 


Pal. 


— 


ul 


Val. A writ againſt me! 
Slaps Don't be uneaſy, Sir; it is only for ati 
Sirz about 2001. 

$lp. Oh, Sir! whatenr you pleaſe 

ir! whatever you z onl 

the money, or give bail, which 5 "ey 
Vl. I can do neither of them this — I 
expect company every moment. I ee, th . 
you'll take my word till to-morrow mornin 

Clap, Oh, yes, Sir, with all my heart. % E. 
me will be ſo good as to ſtep to my houſe hard by, 
ſhall be extremely well vid, and I'M take your 

2 — _ "Ware you raſcal } 

ay, Sir, tis —_— 4 
rd Nay, then ?—who's 4 * 
{ Enter Servants.] Here, kick this fellow down ſtair. 
Slap. This is a reſcue, remember that a reſcue, 
Sir; I'll have my — jufſtice's , 

& fbre' the 
E 

Valentine and 

Oh, Valentine l what's the matter? 1 


Cher. 


you are not hurt ? 

Val. By none but you, oy love; Thave no wounds 
but thoſe you can cure 

Char. Heaven be praie'd! But what was the ocs 
cafion of this buſtle? + 

Val. Nothing, my dear, but d couple of 
maſters—1 happen d to turn about, and one of them 
cut me on the back; that's I. 


Co diſpoſe of, a gentleman whiſper'd in my ear, 


one 

: — — 
1 would not give a chill 
reverſion of an eſtate ſo long to come, 


that a certain knight that wou'd be in tin in ld my aunt know of my belag here, I ſhould be 
t, wou'd — fn . as much for them, jundone for ever. Nay, and what the reſt bf tde⸗ 
A tl what 


— will think when INE * 


Char. You fee the dangers I rug on your account j 


dread to ima 


b, Chaclotte | TI you would Fr 5 
-— pat home. 
ce Nen 1 (os 1 
: .4 ts BY I * « 


' be the conſequence, if you hold, 1 feel, I cannot 


bus * a and meet him at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe 
Train alk VII. Nr — . 23s 
* ns w . 
1 — — Val. Send thee good luek, my beſt wench....Come, 
42 If lovers wou'd take « denial or two 1 gentlemen and ladies, what ſay you, ate you for 
If be purſues her fill, cards or hazard? [Exennt, 
the refuſe him ſtill, All. Hazard, hazard, 
What the herſelf hath a mind to do! Marg. Hazard! ma volz eſt tousjours pour has 
Pal. Turtles, tho' with each other they die, ard! | p 
T Shall be leſs conſtant and fond than 1; SCENE u. 
For April's s ſoft ſhowers, Goodall, Lettice, and Servant with a Pormanteaus 
' Nor Tune's ſweet flowers, , Good. This curſed ſtage-coach from Porſmouth, 
7 In ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs with thee can vie. bath fatigued me more than my voyage from the 
Char. Turtles. tho', &c. Cape of Good Hope: but, Heav'n be prais'd, I am 
Char. Cou'd I be afſur'd of your conftancy 3 once more arriv'd within fight of my own-doors.. 1 
eou'd I find you always fond and endearing as now z cannot help thinking how pleas'd my fon will be to 
believe me, it wou'd not be in the power of fortune ſſee me returned a full year ſooner than my inten- 
to make me miſerable. tion, 
Val. If thou canſt place any confidence in yows, | Let» He would be much more to hear you 
| I know not how to bind myſelf faſter to you than | Vere at the Cape of Good Hope yet. 2 
to ſet J have dane already ; but you have a better, which Good. I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home; I 
* js in your own merit, Believe me, Charlotte, men dare ſwear he will die with joy toſee me. 

'd my are more conſtant than you imagine, He that mar-. Let. I believe he is half dead already: but dow - 
ries for money, is conſtant to the love of his wife's for you, my good maſter. . +] - Bleſs me! 
money; he that marries for beauty, is commonly what do I ſee? an apparition 
coaſtant while that beauty lafts;z and a. whit 3 1 ao 3 10 

1 , ic my ar a oo0dal U 

"oy 1 wann = e e | it the devil in his ſhape ?—ls it you, Sir? is it pode 

u, but . Char Well, 89 run a riſk, bellrrene; tively you yourſelf? 


ps to the point of fortune, it is the leaft of my 
ta. A woman, who can carry her prudence 
o far as that, cheats you when ſhe pretends to 
= Love reigns alone in every breaſt it inhabits, 
and, in my opinion, makes us amends for the ab- 
hare of Madam Prudence, and all her train. 
Pal. Thou deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me 


A IR IX. Poleoorth on the Green, 
Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 

08 enjoy ourſelves to-day; 
To-morrow's in the hands of the powers, 
To-day alone is ours. 

fools for wealth, 

Spend time, and health; 

While we, more happy, trys 

Ia each ſoft kiſa, 


1 
1 


lar. T ting bliſs 
— — ne'er can buy. 
Cher, Let age grave lefſons preach, 
v.. . Gain what ſhe cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn what they e 
All fools our joys 
erb. Let fools, dc. 
ACT n. $CENE 1. 
- Vaan: and Company, ſeated as after Dinner. 
* ALL in the dancers. 1 hope, ren your 
g00d-anture will make you as kind to this 


he entertainment, as it hath to the other, 
Clone Je vous felicite di votre gout raviſſant, 
Valentine, . mais os? * boo 


pe 
Fal. My father arriv'd, ſay 
L. Yes, Sir, and will be 
Fs. Death and bell! what 
1 — — LY, 


* Well, 1 will do the bft T can 2 in| 


8 


10, 


The i Chambermail. 


ley. 


- 


and take no notice of it. I will lie RS Os 


+ Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice? - 

Let. Much at your honour's ſervice, I am 
to | tily glad to ſee your honour in ſuch godd th. 
Why, the air of the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with 
you, Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ftaid a little 
longer there for the ſake of nnn our 
quiet; [ Ade. 
Good. Well, but how does my ſon do? And how 
hath he behaved himſelf in my abſence? I hops he 
hath taken t care of my affairs. 

Let, I'll anſwer for him, he bath put your affairs 
into a condition that will ſurprize you, take my 
word for it. 

Good. I warrant you, be is every day in the al- 
Stocks have gone juſt as | imagined! and if 
he followed my advite, he muſt have amaſſed a vaſt 
ſum of money. 

Let. Not a farthing, Sir. 

Good. How | how! how | 

Let. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt © wit came 1. 
Good, How! | 
Let, Put it odt I mean, Sir to jateret; to intes 
reſt, Sir; why, our houſe hath been a perfe@ fair 
ever fince you went; people coming for money efery 
hour of the day. 

Geod. That's very well done, and I long to ſee my 
dear boy, [To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 

Let. He 1s not at home, W if oy ” | 
ſuch a defire to fee bhim—— , 2% f 

SCENE II. 1 
Soecurity, Goadall and Lettice, , \ E, 
See. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice. | 
Mrs. Let. Your ſervant, Mr. Security,Herk” L 
rogue of a uſurer, who hath found a very proper 
time for his money in. 

Sec. Do you know, Mrs. Ledde, that I am weary 
of following your maſler day after day in this man- 
ner, without. finding him ; and that; if he does nor 
pay me to-day, I ſhall ſue out an execution dite 
ly, A thouſand pounds are a ſum···— . 

Gund. What, what, what's this I hear? 

Lets Vii explain it to you by and by, Nr. 


- 


Gs mea tims be got chagpinody anjoy 


Good, ae _—— 
=_ is 


6 
Sac; Your ſon, Sir! 


Good. Yes, Sir, this woman's maſter, who 


Vives at that houſe! Mr. Valentine Goodall, ie my ſon. | 


Sec. Yes, Sir, he does and 1 am very glad you 
are returned to pay it me. 
- There go two words tho* to that bar- 


Lee. 1 believe, Sir, you will do it with a great 
deal of joy, when you know that his owing this 
money is purely an effect of his good conduct. 

FS 8 ood conduct ! Owing money good con» 
! 

Let. Yes, Sir, he hath bought a houſe of the 

of two thouſand pounds, which every one ſays 


worth more than four; and this he could not“ 
bare done without borrowing this thouſand pounds. | 


I am ſure, Sir, I and he, and Trufty, ran all over 
the town to get the money, that he might not loſe 
fo good a bargain I believe there will not go many 
words to the payment on't now. Ade. 
Cad. I am overjoy'd at my ſon's behavſout.— 
Sir, you need give yourſelf no pais about the money; 
return to-morrow morning, and you ſhall receive — 
Sec. Sir, your word is ſufficient for a much 
222 and | am your very humble ſervant. Exie. 


the town hath my ſon bought this houſe ? 
Let. In what part of the town ? 
Gord, Yet, there are, you know, ſome quarters 
Sette: than others for example, this here 
Le. Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. 
Good, What, not the great houſe yonder, is it? 
Le. No, no, no; do you ſee that houſe yonder 
Where the windows ſeem to have bean juſt cleaned. 
God. Yes. 
Let. It is not that==and alittle beyond, you ſee 


ood. Well, but tell me a little, in what part of 


ALRIX 
Were all women's ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, - -- 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
Then had min d in rich brocade; 
. Many cits 
Had been wits, 
In eftate, tho' not in naſty 
Many beaux | 
. Birth-day clothes , $ 
| Had not worn at cits e 
For did our women, wi 
Contrive no way to mend we — 
Our ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow; 
So ſpruce, ſo taper, and ſolow3 
From Britons tall, 
Our heroes ſhall 
Be Lilliputians all. 
Good, Well, but I ſtand here talking too long 1 
knock at the door. 
Let. What ſhall Ido? [ Afide, 
Good. You ſeem in a conſternation ! — 
bath happened to my ſon, I hope 
Let. No, Sir, but —— 
Good. But! but what? Hath any one robbed me 
in my abſence? 
Lee. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbed you, Sir 
oo What ſhall I ſay? | 
Geed. Explain yourſelf; ſpeale. 
Let. Oh, Sir! 1 can withold — longer, 
Eater not, I beſeech you, Sir, your houſe, Sirg 


{ your dear houſe, that you and 1, and my poor young 


maſter, loy'd ſo much, within theſe fix hae * 
Good, What of my houſe within theſe onthe? 
Let. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the mo? ter- 

rible apparitions that were ever heard or beheld !== 


another very large houſe higher than any other in| You'd think the devil himſelf had | po eflion 

the ſquare. of it! nay, 1 believe he hath toot ft the wilt 
Good... 1 do, noiſes.in the univerſey the ſqueakingFf pige, the 
Let. But it is not that Take notice of grinding of knives, the wegen, the 

the houſe oppoſite to it, a very houſe, is| whiſtling of winds, the roariag of fi hooting 

It not ? of owle, the howling of wolves, the g of aſs- 
Geed. Yes, indeed, is it, es, the ſqualling of children, and ding of 
Let. That is not the houſe—bat you may fee one 


with gieat gates before it, almoſt oppoſite to another 
chat fronts a ſtreet, at the end of which Rands the 
houſe which your ſon hath bought. 

Sad. There is no good bouſe in that ftreet, as I 
remember, but Mrs. Highman's. 
Let. Thats the very houſe. 
Good, Thais 2 . bar 


— a woman 

2 It is impoſſible, Sir people 
t is im to account for s 

actions z befides, the is out of her ſenſes, 

. Good. Out of her ſenſes] ! 

Let. Yes, Sir, her family hath taken out a com- 
miſſion of lunacy againſt ber; and her ſon, who is a 
| 1 hath Told all ſhe had for 

t's 
Good. Son! why, ſhe was not marry'd when I 
ess ſurprize of 
2 15 * rj to e great 

ae, and to the 2 
appeared all of a fudden 2 very luſty young fellow, 
of the age of chree and twenty, whom ſhe owned 
to have been her ſon; and that his ſather was a gre- 
nadier in the firſt regiment of guards. 
Sead. Oh, monfirous ! 


indeed z but 
ces to fell 


BG Los Ab, Sie if every child in this Gty knew} 


his own father ; if children were to inherit only the 
eftates of thoſe. who degot them, * ie _—_4 5 
3s iabe;itances. 


% 


wives, all put ther, make not 
concert. This I myſelf have heard nay, and 1I 
have ſcen ſuch Gghts! One with about twenty heads 
and a hundred eyes, and.mouths, and noſes in each. 
Good. Heyday! the wench ig Stand from 
before the door: I'll ſee hethe ra devikean k 
me out from my own nouſe, Haybſted; indeed !- 
Let. Sir, 1 have a 9 — 4. 
ſhall not go in. 
Ged. How | not go into my ow: 
Let. No, Sir, not till the 
0n't : there are two prieſts at w 
Hark, I think the devils are 
you may liſten yourtelf, and get 


Good. Ha! by all that's 


tion to rely on. 

N Good. 3 

is that? . " [Sbrieh within, 

X Le. * I am _ — ſaou'd think 
wou © upon you. 

is havated by r — « of of devitn, Your 

whole family been driven out of it; and this 

was one reaſon hy your ſon bought M 


— 2 
man” ſe, not᷑ being able to live any longer fon 15 


* I ary in « cold ſweat | What, any fon 


e 811 am fon, hd yo kao known 
. 


Pieret's Dance, * 


hideout & © 


* 


# : * 
2 vr rar 2052S 


eee -. i 
* 


e 


ner. FAF FES IL 


* 


»- 


fortune 


f Nr 


yu 7 * 
lanecy that has been taken out again you, be nee 
e A cation of . 
Ms! 

. eri worſe than I imagin' 


Mrs, High. However, if you are not more 


ei ſack things as ap- 
and believe in them H 


* 


llyour own, and 
„ What's 211 this ? Av if I was ll in 


—— — as. Good. Since you corpe to thats Madam, 100 
e. Well, well, 1 ſhall know how to humour] ſhew you the neareſt way out of doote; and 1 


her madaeks: - op warning to take away your thin ; for 1 
Let. I wiſh, Sir, for a day or two all the rooms "ich goo wicin ſe few days, 
Good. You' throw me out of all manner of pa- 


. C ENI 
Gence, I am reſoly'd I will go thither this . Lenice, ca, — — AS Slap, Conftabley 


Le. Here the is herſelf: but pray remember the}. - nd A Is. 

edition the is ing 2nd deaitdo any thing to cha-f Slap. There woe r. Conftable. 

grin ber. Let. What's to he 3. 2 I wonder * 
SCENE. IV. Confl. Open the door, in the king's name, or 1 


Lettice, Goodall, and Mrs. Highman, = | thall break it open. 

Mr. Highs What do 1 fee! Mr. Goodall te-“ Good. Who are you, Sir, is the devil's name? 
turn d? And what do you want in that houſe ? 

Let. Yes, Madam, it ie him; but, alas! he's not Slap. Sir, I have a priſoner there 3 and I have 
himſelf—be's di ſtracted 3 his lofſes in this voyage | my-lord-chief-joftice's warrant againft bim. n 
have turn d his brain, — a For what ſum, Sir? Are you a juſtice of 
lunaticks “ 
M-. Higb. I am hearti concern'd for his ai. Pep. 1 am oe of is eſty's officers, Sir; an 

— — i this day I arreſted one Mr. Valentine Gooall, whe 

"Let, if he ound: f k to gon by chance, have lives in this houſe, for two hundred pounds « his fer · 
no regard a what fe lags z-we a-e going to ſhut him ſ vanta have reſcu'd him and I have a judge's warrant 
up in a mad-houſe with all Expedition. far the · reſcue · 
= Ms High. [ Afde.] He hath « firange wand ring Oed. What do] hear! dps 233 ; 


in ki . - b. le haunted ; 
ods {Aft} How 'mikerabiy the is alter'4! des is ng one ia if er ers 4 


1 am glad to ſee you return d, tho I am fall the priefts in Europe Come, Mr. 
2 — a do your office ; I have no time to loſe, —Sir, 
Good. I muſt have patiqnce, and traſt in Heaven, | ſeveral other writs to execute . 
— —— — „ whe arc now endeas| Let. I have defended my 


| laying the devil, 
ny High. Mr. Gocdall, your very humble ſer- — 1 warrant you, I lay the devil better 
wi 


2 85 | 


vopring to lay thoſe ſpirits, with which my a e 

houſe is haumted - CENE 

+ Mrs: High. — poor man | But Colonel Bluff, Monkey bs Nee ww 
In not comtradif@ him ; that wou'd make him all and Conſtable. 

worſe. Col. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning 


Geed. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I mod this rex} What is the reaſon, Sauede at 
be oblig'd/ — wou'd. let me order my 2 ſb geatlemen, TEN 


pertmanteau to your houſe. - | 
A. High, My houſe is ben ies amd 1]; "lp. Fir, we have 7 va; 
. 2 10 Orr AYR an your Damn your authority, Sir ! 1f you don't g& 
about your bu | ſhall hew you my authority; 
Wok I'wes'd-not Madam, on any account, in- As all to the devil, 

DES this lady Sap. is he | I have a warrant againſt un 
marks of madneſs about her. ao ee * 
— —— — — Sir ; but her 1 Mr. Slap, we knock him down ? 4, 
— — Slap. Sir, I defire ygo would give vs leave to ex» 


- Good. 1 am extremely forry fo r your misfortune, ter the houſe, and ſeize our priſoner. 
Mrs. Highmanz which, indeed, bad I not been 6} Cal. Not 1, upon my honour, Sir. 2 
vilain An« 


well Abr def, 1 eou'd not have believ'd. But have] Monſ. Que veut due cette bruit 
kaown ſome in your way, who, during the igtervals Bleis quelie pouſcon vente bleu! Allons ! Mogs 
2 have talked ver r pe _—_ Tee allohs ! * b Py 

me to aſk you the cauſe of your phrensy,j Slaps. 5 . pro- 
—— whethes thie ien off.ceed to force. | x 


i - 
. * . 
. * 5 
* 6 a 


T 8$ Tie iu Chantirinald 
** Caf. If you love force, ll ew you the way, you ſelſ at his feetwand believe me, Sir, 1 im 

2. 1 ———— — 
.. 1 find 1 ain GiffraRted!- Iam ark raving] Cal. 1 wu, Ae, he was one of the medeting 
85. T. Tres _— 4 —— —.— a nth 
pleaſe Heaven, III go 'v ia my houſe. Od. You afham'd ; but core 
2, Hole, Sir, you muſt not ehter here. let yorker the in Ih houſe). let me fee the 
both ſides of my wulle dn funding. 


Good. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir! 8 
Col. No, Sir; if it be yours, you muſt nt ee Vel. Sir, i have axgteat deabof company 


in ir. | of the firſt faſhion, and beg you won d Hot 
genf. Ti ne frut pas chtrer Irrer 
Soe. n, Cd. on, du, I their very very fers 
maſter of the houſe, ** © - vant; I am infinitely oblig'd to all the of 
Col. Sir, the mufter faſhion, ther they will ſo getrerouſly to 


—_— Citizen out af houſe and home. 

Col. Hark e, Val. hall we toſs this old fellow ig 

Dee 

* Col. Sir, yaut mn ent humble ſervant: al. Sir, 0 «nature and 

aha 7606 to ſee you return d. Give me leave, Fiveneſe; and will . : 7 
, to introduce yoy to this yentleman. -Mvrifitur | Coed. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee. this day! 

i Monfieur exttaordinai re. 


with no ſuch fellows as' 
company for any of the 0 


Matquis, quelque choſe, le pere de Monſ. Pardie, voila homme 

I. lestine. | 4 &* ail tak od" 6444444 % ; [ Exeunt, 

' Henſ. Ab, Monſieur, que je fois ravi de vom SCENE VIII. A Dining Room. 

woe ) Bib $544 s 443 14 att - Lord Pride, Lord Puff, 4. 
L. Prid.. 1 told you, my lord, it would never 


3, 44 Gentlemen, your oſt obedient bumble 
rvant. 5 o 2 4 
Col. Give me leave to fell you, Sir, you have the 

vonour of being father to one of the fineſt gentlemen | L. Puff. I belp'd him on with a fmall lift, the 

of the age: a man fo atcompliſh'd, fo well-bred, other day, at 1 rs | 
-und ſo generous, that T believe he never wou'd part | L. Pride. Did vou de any thing conſiderable ? 
with a gueſt while he had a thilling in bis pocket; T. Puff. A mere trifle, my lord: iv wou'd not 
nor, indeed, while he cou'd borrow one. ' | have been worth mentioning, if it had been of 
Gord. I believe it, indeed, Sir ; therefore you other; but I fancy, in his preſent — 
©2n't vonder if 1 am impatient to fee him. cut — apy Lire | |; 

Col. Be not In ſuck hüfte, dear Sir; I want to L. Pride. Daman me! there's a pleafuts in tuin · 

lk with you about your hire. 1 hope you have lng theſe little mechanical eaſcals, when they pre- 

dad good ſnccefs in the Iodietʒ have cheated the eom · : 
any bandfomely ; and made an immenſe fortune. quality. 10 
L. Pa,. That ev 


As 

Dae, 81 
"3 

. what an equipage bt has 


161 whole town, Siry a man won'd work with Seed comp | 


—» I, m me! Todt firtdtie' won't be thrown | dy calling him beneath his title) I am. highly ſen4 
away upon bim; for get ug much as you pleaſe, myſelſ and my ſon, 
wy life he ſpends every farthing. Lanny your noble perſons, 
nnd. Pray, geatiemen, let me fee this miracle and your noble perſons with my poor wing. and pro- 
of a fon of mine. * vifions- I dare ſwear you have Cern Mehl, ins 
2 Col. That you ſheu'd, Str, long ago; but really, | firumenal in * 

ir, the houſe is à little Gut of order at preſent; 

5 ere is but one room furniſhed in it; and thit is 
Fa Foll of company, that I am afraid there wou'd [ again. 
5 a Imall deficiency of chli. You can't image, 
Stix, how opportune you are come ; there war not 
i 1 20) one thing left ia the Houſe to raiſe any money 


Cog. What,” ill 60) pictetes gehe :- 
Col. He ſold them firſt, Sir: be was oblig'd to 
Lell them for the delicacy of tate: he eertataly is 


2 


myſelf, that your intereſt will 
and preferments in abundance. 


modefteſt young fellow in the world, and bas L. Pride. Sir, any ching in my power, he may 
lained to me a hundred times cf the indecent | always c % nt. v4 0 » 


liberty painters take in expoſing the breafts and 
limbs of women; had indeed, Sir, a very 
ſcandalous collection, and he was never eaſy while 


— Y our fon is a veryantravagant fellow, |  * 


they were in the houſe. | __ That's very true, Sir; but I hope will 
h O or you difted him ſin it; and will 
_ TOAM 5 NM ö ———ů— E 
Valentine, Colonel, Goodall, aud Monfievr. . Pride. 1 don't underſtand you, Sit- : 
Val. My father g Oh, let na threw - ” Why then, Sic, you, may ande- 

g ! : 9 4 * - 1 * . Ez 4 4 * f - 2 2 * a 2 
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riesen 


1 matt tell you in plain 
— ks rain 0 — . — 
a5 cir, 


* 
ug. 0. 


4 D 42 
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* 


words, that he 
ſuch fine gentlemen 


Pride, Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you 
heews # think I do you too much honour in en- 
tering into your doors: but I am glad you have 
taught me at what diſtanee to ſuch mechanicks 
for the future. Come, Puff, let's to the Operas I 
ſee, if a man hath not good blood in his veins, 
riches won't teach him to behave like a gentleman. 

L. Puff. Cannille! [ Ex. L. Pride and L. Puff. 

Good, S'bodikins! I am in a rage; that ever a 
fellow ſhou'd upbraid me with good blood in his veins, 
when, odſheart! the beſt blood in his veins hath 
run through my bottles. 

1 Lady. My Lord Pride and my Lord Puff gone! 
Come, my dear, the aſſembly is broke up; Jet us 
_ haſte away, or we ſhall be too late for any 
other. 

* Wich all my heart for I am hearti! 
fick of t is. : a 
3 Lady. Come, come, come ; away, away! 

Exeunt Ladies. 


Monſ. Allons, quittons le bourgion. 


Col. Sir, you are a ſcrub; and if I had not af 


ip for your ſon, I'd ſhew how 
— people of faſhion. 7% En 
Int Col. and Monfieur. 
Cbar. Poor Valentine! how tenderly 1 feel bis 
misfortunes } 


Baſe pafGons, like baſe metals, cold, © 

With true may ſeem the ſame ! 5 

But wov'd you know true love and gold, 
Still try them in the flame, 
SCENE Xx. 


Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, Oldcaftle, aud 
Mrs. Highman. 
Old. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your 
own eyes, if you won't believe mine. 
Mrs. High. What do I ſee! My niece in the very 
arma of her betrayer, and his father an abettor of 
the injuſtice l—Sir,' give me leave to tell you, your 
madneſs is a poor excuſe for this behaviour. 
Good. Madam, I aſk your pardon tor what I ſaid 
to you to-day. I was impos'd on, by a vile wretch, 
who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each cf us to the 
other. I afſure you, I am not mad, nor do I be- 
lieve you ſo. . 
M-. High. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour 
of thy family! how doſt thou dare to appear before 
my face? 
Char. Madam, I have done nothing to be 
aſham'd of : and I dare appear before any one's face. 
Good. Is this young lady a relation of yours ? 
Mrs. High, She was, before your ſon had ac« 
compliſh'd his baſe defigns on her. 

Char. Madam, you injure him; his defigns on 
me have been ſtill honourable; nor hath he ſaid 
any thing which the moſt virtuous ears might not 
have heard. 

Val. To-morrow ſhall filence your ſuſpicions on 


\ Why don't you follow your companions, 
Fal. Ah! Sir, I am fo ſenfible of what I have 


done, that I could fly into a deſart from the appre- 


henfions of your juſt wrath z nay, I will, valeſs 

Good. Who are you, Madam, that ſtay behind 
the reſt of your company? There is no more miſ- 
chief to be done here, ſo there is no more buſineſs 
for a fine lady, 

Char. Sir, I ftay to intreat you to forgive your 
poor unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe fink under 
the weight of your diſpleaſure. 
Good. Ab, Madam, if that be all the buflneſs, 
may leave this houſe as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for 
im I am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 

Char, Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with 
bim. Be comforted, Valentine, I have ſome for- 


tuce which my aunt cannot prevent me from; and| me 


it will make us happy, for a while at leaſt; and I 


a year, a month, 4 day, with- the man 1 * 


to a whole ſtupid age without him. 
Val. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with 
thee, to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! Iamfo 
Meſt, that fortune cannot make me miſerable. 
AIR XI. The Laſs of Patie's Mill. 
Thus when the tempeſt high 
Roars dreadful from above, 
77 and —— 
o to the grove : 
Each ſpreads it's tender wing, 
3 —— it's mate; 
They kiſs, they cooe, and 
And love, in ſpite of 2 
AIR XII. 
My — deat —— beguil'd, 
I now my vid 
Had fortune on you erer fail a, i 
Jenn not how I lov'd, 
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at head. 

Mrs. Hi . What, Mr. Goodall, do you for- 

ve your ſon's extravagance |! | 

Good. Is this lady your heireſs ? 

Mrs. High. I once intended her ſo. 

Good, Why then, Madam, 1 like her generous 

on for my ſon ſo mych 

er a fortune equal to Gt I ſhall ſettle on him, I 

ſhall not prevent their happineſs. | 

Mei. High. Won't you? And I ſee the is fo In- 


in my power to make it a bargain. 

Fal. Eternal on you both ! Now, 
Charlotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 
Old. And pray, Madam, what's to become of 

? 


M. High. That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell; 
ou know I was your friend ; but my niece thought 


fit to diſpoſe of herſelf another way. 


M. No impru 
Good. I ope, Valentine, you will make the only 


| return in your power to my paternal tenderneſs in 


forgiving you: and let the miſery you ſo narrowly 
eſcaped, from your former extravagancies, be a 
warning to you for the future, | | 
Val. Sir, was my graticude to your great good- 
neſs inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger 
of engaging in any vice, whereby this lady might 
be 4 ſufferer. | * 
Single, I'd ſuffer fate's ſevereſt dart 
Unmov'd; but who can bear the double ſmart, 
When ſorrow preys upon the faic-one's heart. 
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that if you will give 


tirely his, in her heart, that fince he hath not 
dared to think difhonourably of her, I hall do alt” 


% 1. 


Old. Your niece has behaved like a—Bodikins !- 


Ps = 
* » * 
1 . 
_ . 


— 


"+ bw = 4 


— 


Fl 
- * 
5 IA — — 
— * - 
WW 2 
— — 


2 


— 4 ” 
by — 9 - > _ "IG N — py 
r 22 - 


* 
* 


* 


| 


